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12,000 roubles had been turned over in the same fashion as he had
turned the tablet, '* And this envelope with the enclosed money/1
concluded Papa, " you will deliver for me to the person to whom

it is addressed,"

I  was standing close to the table, and could see the address,
It was *' To Karl I van itch Mayer.**   Perhaps Papa had an idea
that 1 had read something which I ought not, for he touched my

shoulder with his hand and made me aware, by a slight move-
ment, that I must withdraw from the table. Not sure whether

the movement was meant for a caress or a command, I kissed
the large, sinewy hand which rested upon my shoulder,
" Very well/9 said JakofL   *c And what are your orders about

the accounts for the money from Chabarovska? " (Chabarovska
was Mamma's village.)

" Only that they are to remain in my office, and not to be
taken thence without my express instructions."

For a minute or two Jakoil was silent. Then his fingers began
to twitch with extraordinary rapidity, and, changing the expres-
sion of deferential vacancy with which he had listened to his
orders for one of shrewd intelligence, he turned his tablets back
and spoke,

" Will you allow me to inform you. Peter Alexandntch/' he
said, with frequent pauses between his words, " that, however
much you wish it, it is out of the question to repay the local
council now* You enumerated some items, 1 think, as to what
ought to come in from the mortgage, the mill, and the hay "
(lie jotted down each of these items on his tablets again as he
spoke), " Yet 1 fear that we must have made a mistake some-
where in the accounts." Here he paused a while, and looked
gravely at Papa*

"How so?*'

" Well, will you be good enough to look for yourself? There is
the account for the milL The miller has been to me twice to
ask for time, and 1 am afraid that he has no money what-
ever in hand. He is here now. Would you like to speak to
him?*1

44 No* Tell me what he says/' replied Papa, showing by a
movement of his head that he had no desire to have speech
with the miller*

II Well, it is easy enough to guess what he says.   He declares
that there is no grinding to be got now, and that his last remain-
ing money has gone to pay for the dam*   What good would it
do for us to turn him out?   As to what you were pleased to sayed the study4ways seemed to me the perfectionlackboard was the corner in which
